THE JETSONS 15c 


HANNA-BARBERA 


Tae ELSONS 


Jetsons GLT-LOST /S/AN. 


KEEP THE FRYING 

PAN HOT,.‘CAUSE I'M 
GOING TO CATCH 
A SACKFUL! 


: ; 
ERE ARE WE WELL, HERE WE 

W'EOING, OAD? ~~ ARE...THE MIDDLE 
: é \_ OF THE OCEAN! 


TO THE M/DDLE OF 

THE OCEAN, ELROY. 
WE'RE GOING REAL 
DEEP-SEA FISHING! 


WE'RE ALL SET! THESE YE7T-FLY/NG 
CAST OUT, ELROY... LURES SURE MAKE 
LET'S SEE WHO CASTING EASY: 
CAN CATCH THE 
FIRST FISH! 
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DAD} DAD! I 
GOT A 8/78! 


DON'T LET HIM 
GET AWAY! 


DON'T GET EXCITED! 


ELROY, MY BOY... \\ WOW/ HE'S A WHoPP=R! ) 
EASY, ELROY! YOU'VE REALLY GOT) : 


CALM DOWN | 


I DON'T THINK WE HAVE TO WORRY 
ABOUT THA S TOWING US ALL 
OVER THE OCEAN! 


{ UH-OH! HE'S PULLING US be) BETTER CUT YOUR BUT, DAD...T 
INTO THAT CLOUD OF £06,’ FISHING LINE...WE'RE} | CAN'T EVEN SEE 


GETTING ZOST THE LINE! 
IN HERE! 


AND THE FISH 
GOT AWAY, TOO! 


|(UH-OH...OUR SPACE CAR IS RU/NED/ )  agge| | THEN LET'S GET OUR EMERGENCY 
I'LL HAVE TO RADIO FOR HELP! SURVIVAL GEAR OUT... IT LOOKS LIKE 
ee ; WE'RE GOING TO BE STUCK HERE FOR AWHILE! 
P YOU WON'T BE ABLE TO. eA yD 2 
THE RADIO'S BROKEN, DAD i f YOU MEAN, 
eb: . WERE GOING ‘yy 
TO HAVE TO 
ROUGH IT? 


THAT'S RIGHT, ELROY! LET'S SEE... IT'S NOT EXACTLY A 
HOW DOES THIS WSTANT SURV/VAL PALACE, BUT IT'LL DO! }- 
HOUSE \NORK? OH,YES...HERE'S 

THE BUTTON ! 


WE HAVE AN WWSTANT 


NO PROBLEM! JUSTA \@ IY HERE, ELROY...PUT ON YOUR ANTIGRAVITY BELT, 
FLICK OF A SWITCH...AND ») AND LET'S LOOK THIS ISLAND OVER! 
FREEZER FULLOF FOODLA J \. 


IT KINDA LOOKS 
MV. UNINHABITED TO 7 


: =  CELROY! WHOD WANT TO 
NOW'S OUR Y= LIVE ON A DESOLATE 
CHANCE... ae ISLAND LIKE THIS? 
THEY'RE —_ 
LEAVING! 


QUICK! GET THEIR 
HOUSE AND FOOD: 


HURRY! WE'VE GOT TO HIDE THESE 
BEFORE THOSE TWO GET BACK! 


” \T WAS OUR EMERGENCY 
MOUSE IND FREEZER 
AND NOW THEYRE GONE/ 


FOLLOW. ME, ELROY...LOOK! 
THERE'S A DOOR/ 


WATCH OUT 
FOR BOOBY 
TRAPS, DBD! 


THERE! I'vE 
FOLDED UP 
THE HOUSE 
AND FREEZER! 


LOOK! FOUR ——_ 
MEN... RUNNING INTO YEAH... AND WHAT'S 
THAT CAVES THAT HES CARRYING 


UNDER HIS 4&MS? 


f WELL, WE'LL 
JUST SEE 
ABOUT THAT! 

COME ON! 


IT'S A BOOBY TRAP, 
DAD! THAT DOOR'S 
ONLY PAINTED ON 
THE SIDE OF THIS 


I GUESS THOSE GUYS ARE WERM/TS...AND THEY REALLY DO 
WANT TO BE LEFT ALOWE/ THEY'RE SURE TRICKY! 


LOOK! THERE ARE 
DOORS PAINTED ALL 
OVER THE PLACE! 


BUT LOOK! 7HAT 
DOOR IS FOR REALS 
AND THERE THEY ARE! 


‘ LL JUST HAVE 
TO COME 10 “Ss! 


REPORTERS!? ¥ 
Discuise!? 


~ Re 


I HATE TO DOTHIS...BUT I'M 
AFRAID I'LL HAVE TO USE 
MY MAGNETIC RAY GUNS 


WELL, THEN, WHY 
DID YOU-TAKE OUR WE THOUGHT YOU 
EMERGENCY HOUSE J WERE MEWSPAPER 
AND FREEZER? | REPORTERS HO 
rs AME HERE IN 
DISGUISE! 


ye 


7 Yes! AND WE JUST 


COULDN'T TAKE A CHANCE 
ON BEING DISCOVERED... 
SO. WE TOOK YOUR 
EQUIPMENT, HOPING THAT 
YOU WOULD LEAVE! 


BUT WHY ARE YOU DAD! THEY AREN'T REALLY HERMITS! (aes 
YOUR VOICE Is VERY THEYRE THE LASTEST TEEN-AGE (OH, FUDGE! 


AFRAID. OF BEING 
DISCOVERED? 4B FAMILIAR! AHA: JUST S/NGING /DOLS...THE SEEPLES! | di WE'VE BEEN 


AS I THOUGHT... FOUND OUT! 
FAKE BEARDS! : 23 ‘ By cos 


<a 
VA ; 


ISN'T THERE AWYWHERE WE CAN 8 SAFE/?| If YES... WE NEED ANICE QUIET REST WE THOUGHT 
TEEN-AGERS ARE ALWAYS SWARMING OVER THIS REMOTE ISLAND WOULD BE SAFE! 


US...WE LIVE IN CONSTANT F£AR/ 53 
BUT WE'RE NOT REPORTERS! 


WE'RE JETSONS...AND WE'RE 


YOURE HIDING MAROONED HERE! 
OUT BETWEEN . 
RECORDS: : 


ALL WE WANT TO D0 Vf OA//..\WELL, WE'VE. HELLO! THIS IS GEORGE JETSON 
1S GO HOME...BUT OUR |} GOT A RADIO... YOURE CALLING...MY SON AND I ARE 
RADIO IS BROKEN! \ WELCOME TOUSE IT! J} | MAROONED ON A LITTLE ISLANO LOOK! THE 
F i : | IN THE PACIFIC, AND... BEEPLES |! 


NOW NOU'VE DONE IT! WE'RE, Wf AND THAT MIGHT 8E BUT JUST THINK, DAD. 
NOT OPENING THIS GATE UNTIL | WEVER/ NOW WE'LL ff WE'RE THE FIRST PEOPI 
IT'S SAFE TO COME OUT: NEVER GET RESCUED, BE MAROONED ON AN ISLAND 
: ELROY! WITH 7EW THOUSAND SCREAMING 
TEEN-AGERS/ 


vs AND THUS CONCLUDES 
MY TRIP TO THE MOON AND , 


7, Hush To 
SO BUSHED 
FROM WORK 

WONDERFUL, M2. LIPPO... 


& THIS WAS ATRULY AMAZING 


AND FOR TAKING US ON YOUR ADVENTURE) 
LET ME PRESENT YOU WITH OUR SPACE 


TENE AWARD...AND A CHECK FOR FIFTY | 


THOUSAND eeERARS! 


ADVENTURE ON FILM: 


OUR MOTTO...¢ PEOPLE JUST TO YAK ABOUT A 
“ONE PICTURE Q TRIP AND SHOW A MOVIE? AND I 
(iS WORTHA SPEND ALL DAY 
THOUSAND : PUSHING 
WoRDS:" 4 BUTTONS FOR 
A LIVING? 


WHAT'S THIS MAKE SOME 
ALL ABOUT? 4 EASY NONEY, 


HAVE YOU FOUND / BE CAREFUL 
SOMEONE TO BUY —— WHAT YOU 
IT? MAYBE YOU CAN SAY, JANE! 
SELL THEM YOUR 
LIGHT METER 
AND A FEW OF 
THOSE OTHER 
GADGETS! 


YOU HAPPEN TO BE TALKING TO ACE 
PHOTOGRAPHER GEORGE JETSON EX-OFFICE 
SLAVE! FROM NOW ON I'M IN THE 
k- MOTION PICTURE BUSINESS! mON THAT JOKER WAS PROBABLY 
& “\s A PROFESS/ONAL 
PHOTOGRAPHER, THOUGH, 


SME ITHINK I KNOW Wi 


AND JUST WHAT DO YOU MEAN BY THAT? HAT 
a SHE'S REFERRING TO WOW... 
== a a 


IT'S THE TIME WE TOOK THE TRIP TO JUPITER... | | BUT ZHAT'S IN THE PAST/ THATLL NEVER 
AFTER WE GOT HOME I DISCOVERED I FORGOT HAPPEN AGAIN! IT TAKES ALITTLE MISTAKE 
TO PUT A/LM IN THE CAMERA! LIKE THAT TO MAKE AN AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHER 
: ua PROFESSIONAL? 


REALLY, GEORGE... TAKING A DAV VE 
OFF FROM WORK FORA TRIP TO 
VENUS {5S RIDICULOUS! 


PHOOIE ON MY JOB! 
IT CAN WAIT! 


I TELL YOU, JANE, THE MONEY TILL 
MAKE AS A PHOTOGRAPHER WILL 
CURL YOUR HAIR! 


EXPENSE OF GOING 
TOTHE BEAUTY 
PARLOR! 
aac 


WE'RE 
SHAKING! 


OH-OH! OUR RETRO 

ROCKET DEVICE Is 

OVERHEATING! * 

=\ I'LL HAVE TO LET 
—_ IT COOL OFF! 


eS ee 
D> FLUTTER! SA 


EVER DARED TO: LAND ON THIS PLANET 
BEFORE? IT LOOKS SAFE TO ME! 


GEE, DADDY, THIS ; 
1S.EXCITING! 


LL 


_ PLANET AWHILE: 


MY GOSH...JTIS! I WONDER WHY NO ONE HA 


REMEMBER 
Your FILM, 


OU BETI Dip! 
THIS. TIME 
I DOUBLE- 
CHECKED 
EVERYTHING! 


STAND BY. TO HAND ME MY.CAMERA, 
pq ELROY! WE'LL JUST POKE ALONG AND 
Mh LOOK FOR SOMETHING INTERESTING 
ma ON THE WAY! 


WHAT'S THAT) Sa A | 
NOISE? ie nt 


£ 


WE'LL PULL OVER ISN'T THAT PLANET 
AND PARK ON THAT EXO, THE MYSTERY 
MN PLANET? 


AFTER ALL, A PROFESSIONAL 
PHOTOGRAPHER HAS TO TAKE ae 
CHANCES ONCE IN AWHILE! HAND 

SS ME MY CAMERA! 


THIS PLACE GIVES ME THE @ DO YOU REALIZE THIS FILM WILL CINCH 
CREEPS, GEORGE! 8E CAREFLIL! MY SUCCESS AS A PROFESSIONAL 
° Sra - mle PHOTOGRAPHER? I'M FILMING HISTORY! 


eS 


"S ONE OF EXOS NATIVES! )| 
NONSENSE! HE'S JUST 


OTHING HARMFUL. \ FRIGHTENED '¥ GONE TO GET THE REST 
\ LOOKING ABOUT HIM } HIM, GEORGE ! /# FOR A GROUP SHOT, 


3 LA c. z= 


+s HOLD IT, FELLA! 


\T LOOKS LIKE A GROUP SHOT, 
ALL RIGHT... BUT THEY'RE AIMING 
AT US! LET'S GET OUT OF HERE! 


NNO WONDER NO ONE 
LANDS HERE! THERE'RE 
MILL/ONS OF 'EM! 


YES, I CAN! My 
FUTURE DEPENDS 
ON THAT FILM! J 


IT'S ALL PART OF BEING 
A PROFESSIONAL 
PHOTOGRAPHER! SOME- 
TIMES IT'S RISKY 
BUSINESS! 


BOY, WHAT A 

FUTURE IS IN 

STORE FOR ME} 
(GROAN!) 


IN ‘THE SHORT SPAN OF HALF A DAY 
I HAVE MADE PICTORIAL HISTORY! 
THERE'S NO STOPPING ME NOW! 


QUICK, JANE, STOP! GO BACK! MY FILM— 


IT'S SUSPENDED IN SPACE! 


YOU CAN'T GO OUT 
THERE, GEORGE! 


I CAN'T HAVE 
ANYTHING GO 


0s WHAT 00 YOU THINK OF YOUR 
\ HUSBAND'S NEW OCCUPATION, 
ZR JANE? 


DROP YOU ALL OFF AND RUN THIS 
4 E DEVELOPED! 


COULDN'T NOU PUT IN AT LEAST 
A HALF DAY AT WORK, GEORGE? 


COULDN'T NOU JUST USE 7 WHO'S JUST 


PHOTOGRAPHY AS A HOBBY 


WHAT DO 
YOU MEAN? 


WHY, I'M A CINCH TO BE A SUCCESS! AND 
AT THE RATE THEY PAY FOR THESE FILMS, 
T'LL ONLY HAVE TO WORK ONCE AYEAR! 


I'LL SHOW THOSE SO-CALLED PROFESSIONAL 
PHOTOGRAPHERS SOME REAL PICTURE TAKING 
AND GET IN ON THAT EASY MONEY! 


TV- STUDIO FROM THE CAMERA STORE AND 
TOLD THE PRODUCER WHAT WAS ON IT! 


7 —-_ HE FLIPPED! 
(waar DID HE SAY? ) = 
a re 


ayaa 


E TOOK THE FILM DIRECTLY OVER TO THE 


HE SAID, NO ONE HAD if WOULD You CONSIDER? IT'S NO USE, JANE! FROM NOW ON, I'MA 
EVER DARED TAKE A ii PHOTOGRAPHY ASA PROFESSIONAL! THE MA/L ROCKET JUST 
MOVIE OF THOSE EXO PART-TIME - JOB? PICKED LIP MY LETTER OF RES/GNATION TO 
INHABITANTS AND B =a FET] 5 im, MY OLD BOSS] ‘ 
HE WOULD SHOW MY =a. 
FILM TONIGHT AS 

A SPECIAL 

FEATURE! 


YEOW! IT'S THE TV 
PRODUCER! HI, RC! 


HELLO, MR, JETSON...I JUST LOOKED I'M AFRAID WE HAVE A PROBLEM.,..ER... 
AT YOUR FILM...ER,UH... UH... FLICKER! 
OH, WE CAN DISCUSS 
PRETTY WILD,EH? JUST THE MONEY LATER! 
CALL ME "FLICKER" JETSON! 


THAT ISN'T THE PROBLEM: YOU SEE, t HOWEVER...5OO FEET OF YOUR 
OUR MOTTO IS, "ONE PICTURE 1S WORTH EYEBALL ISN'T EXACTLY WHAT WE J 
sama A THOUSAND WORDS... zy oT HAVE IN MIND: 


YOU DIDN'T, BY ANY CHANCE,HOLD THE CAMERA 
BACKWARDS, DID YOU... ER, FLICKER...ER, YOO-HOO... 


I'M SORRY, MR PRODUCER... 2 a 
BUT I THINK "FLICKER" JETSON \e 3 
HAS DECIDED TO TRY TOGETA |. 4 

Doe LETTER BACK FROM / = tae 


THE MAIL ROCKET! 


“Dahiling,” croaked Mrs. J. Evil Scientist 
to her horrendous husband, ‘‘don't you think 
it's time we took a trip to Europe? All our 
friends have gone, and we haven't been there 
for ages — Middle Ages, to be exact!" 

“Yes, it would cheer me up to visit old 
torture chambers and such,”’ agreed J. Evil. 
“Let's go and pick up a new car there!” 

So the next night, bedecked in stylish 
black shrouds, Mr. and Mrs. J. Evil Scientist 
bid good-bye — excuse me, bad-bye — to 
Junior and left for the Continent. 

Climbing aboard their two-seater broom 
in the middle of a raging thunderstorm, the 
two travellers flew to a lonely stretch of 
rocky coast. There they waited for clearer 
skies before taking off across the ocean for 
the shores of continental Europe. 

Upon their. arrival, J, Evil summoned a 
fiery dragon from the depths of a seaside 
cave, and he and Goonda continued their jour- 
ney, landing soon afterwards in a promising- 
looking junkyard. There, dismissing their 
monstrous steed with a ghoulish shriek, J. 
Evil searched feverishly for a new car and 
soon found a suitable and ancient hearse to 
convey them all around the countries of 
Europe with ghostly creaks. 

With grim glee, Mr. and Mrs, J. Evil 
Scientist visited the ruins of Pompeii and 
the sewers of Paris. They happily passed 
the hours reading gloomy epitaphs off mossy 
gravestones in the moonlight, and conversed 


with assorted vampires, witches, werewolves 
and ghouls in their local habitats. With 
equal pleasure, Goonda and J. Evil hovered 
in the dark and musty corners of museums, 
admiring vicious medieval weapons and re- 
constructed torture chambers. 

Then they began their nighttime tours of 
ancient castles. Gliding stealthily along 
shadowy battlements, down drafty corridors, 
and across cavernous halls, J. Evil and his 
wife thrilled to every creak and clank. But 
stopping to chat with some friendly ghosts, 
they were soon grievously informed how much 
things had changed since the Middle Ages. 

“Gone are the dens of fierce lions. Gone 
are the chains and guillotines. Gone are the 
vicious watchdogs!"’ wailed one ghost. 

“Everything's so modernized,”’ moaned 


_another spectral voice. ‘‘Castles are turned 


into hotels, nowadays,’’ he shuddered, ‘with 
swimming pools and golf courses!”’ 

“And what's worse,"’ whimpered a third 
ghost, ‘'the sound of laughter echoes through 
the hallways and courtyards. It's hard to find 
a decent place to live!’’ 

“How dreadful!’ sympathized Goonda. 
“We really must do something for you.” 

So'Goonda and J. Evil embarked on a new 
quest. For nights on end they drove their 
hearse all over Europe searching for a re- 
mote medieval castle, untouched by the re- 
volting influences of the twentieth century. 
At last, led on. by gruesome instincts, they 
found the dank ruins of an ancient fortress 
atop a rockbound cliff, overlooking a murky 
lake. Here was a dwelling place for all the 
ghosts of Europe who wanted a good, old- 
fashioned home! Here they could roam con- 
tentedly up and down broken stairways of 
slimy rock, flit across the stagnant moat for 
picnics in the gloomy forest, and rest with 


silent skeletons in the damp, dirty corners | 


of a black dungeon. 

“You've made life worth living —if you 
will pardon the expression,” shrieked one 
old ghost. ‘‘How can we ever thank you?" 

“Just reserve us a Space in the dungeon,” 
requested Goonda, ‘‘so we can bring Junior 
here for a holiday.” Then turning to J. Evil 
with a satisfied grimace, she said, ‘This trip 
to Europe has been a wonderful success, 
dear. Just look at the perfectly lovely summer 
home we've found!"’ 


aa : : se “rune nonin 
emantvns ote 


COMICS 


Reader’s 
Page 


MONSTERS 


Our readers (that’s you) are prov- 

ing every day what talented 

aftists they are. Here's a pageful 

of drawings you sent. Keep them 

coming! For best reproduction, : RE i 
draw in black ink on white paper. eal _ Steers with its tail, runs with | 
Mail to the address below. Re Be lo asl oe 
© 1970, BY WESTERN PUBLISHING g ee oe Gregory Brown Bee 
COMPANY, INC. t ; : ; Mission, British Columbia, Canada 

coerce. eeee eee ese 


TOP-LIKE ROBOT 


GD 


His antlers hypnotize bad people. 


SSHSHSSSSHSSSSSSSSHSSSFTSETTSTESSESSSHSeeeeeeee 
SOSSSSSSSHSHSSSSSSSSEH SESS SSOHSHEOH OSS EE OOS 


000. feet high—nobody likes him! Swings around like a top. 
Mike Pine z ome Deborah Lambert Mohd Noor é 
Guelph, Ontario, Canada Morrisville, Vermont Kuala Lumpur, Malaysia 
Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper * GOLD KEY COMICS CLUB eae y 
No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions.can be za WESTERN PUBLISHING CO. 4 


_returned. Letters cannot be answered individually * Watch club pages every MAIL TO: NORTH ROAD 
month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. POUGHKEEPSIE, N.Y. 12601 


’ BECAUSE THEY | KEEP THOSE 


SHRINK FROM | JOKES AND 
\ WASHING! 


Riddle; What do you get when you plant a gun? 
Answer: A lot of little shoots. 
Edwyna Lee Strain—Poughkeepsie, New York 


Riddle: What can you change without touching? 
Answer: Your mind. 
Corinne Vaillandet—New York, N.Y, 


Son; Dad, can you lend me five dollars—I'm a 

little short, 

Dad; Try standing on your toes instead. 
Paul Boetin—Chicago, Illinois 


Riddle: What's easy to get into and hard to get 

out of? 

Answer: Trouble. 
Yalonda Penner—Ek City, Oklahoma 


Riddle; Whatis the largest room in the world? 
Answer: The room for improvement. 
Cecylia Placzek—Chicago, Illinois 


A peanut sat on a railroad track, 
His heart was all a-flutter. 
A train came speeding down the track, 
Toot toot! Peanut butter. 
Susan Robinson—Scotland, Ontario, Canada 


Riddle: Why is the baby the least important 
member of a family? 
Answer: Because it doesn’t count, 

Rachel C. Garcia—San Antonio, Texas 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on @ separate sheet of paper * 
No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be 
returned, Letters cannot be answered individually * Watch club pages every 
month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. 


POSS AHS OSHS HS OSHS SHEETS SEES ESSE STE SS SH SHESE SESE 


Dad: Did you learn anything in school today? 
Son: Plenty—Ted Anderson gets a bigger 
allowance than | do. 

Roy Hibbard—-Apopka, Florida 


Riddle: Where do spooks get their mail? 
Answer: At the dead letter office. 
Julie Harrington—Richmond Hill, New York 


Ed: Why is 3 + 3 = 7 like your left foot? 
Ned: It's not right. 
Don McLarey—Birmingham, Alabama 


Riddle; What is an |.0.U.? 
Answer: A paper wait! 
Misty Crockett—Bixby, Oklahoma 


Riddle: How much dirt is in a hole 180 feet 
deep and 100 feet wide? 
Answer: None, because it’s a hole, 

John and Maryanne Gallagher—Oakdale, Pennsylvania 


Scott; What is a good way to keep a dog off 
the street? 
Paul: Put him in the barking lot. 

Scott McCleary—Pleasantville, New York 


Tom: What kind of shoes do lazy people wear? 
Tim: Loafers. z. 
Leigh Willhite—McMinville, Tennessee 


Riddle: What is stuffed with food and hums? 
Answer: A refrigerator. 
Andrea Smith—Denver, Colorado 


Riddle; What did one cow say to the other cow? 
Answer: Mooooove out of my way! 
Joe Garves—Zanesyille, Ohio 


Riddle: What's dark but made by light? 
Answer: A shadow. 
Mark Pasos—Cupertino, California 


Mother Lightning nh 
to Father L.B.; Isn't Junior bright for his age? 
Myrtle Levin—Boston; Massachusetts 


Teacher: Yes, Jim? 
Jim: | don't want to scare you, but if | don’t get 
good marks soon someone's due for a 
spanking! ; 
5 Jim Malone—Detroit, Michigan 
Riddle: What's a substitute dentist? 
Answer: A dentist filling-in for somebody else. 
Peter Collinson—Pago Pago, American Samoa 


Riddle: What is a well-known put-up job? 
Answer: Wallpaper. 
George Andrew Barber—Lake City, Florida 


Teacher: What pine has the longest and sharp- 
est needles? 
Pupil; A porcupine. 
Denise Watson—Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
@ 1970, WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY. INC. 
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“Heaton TOUCHE and DUM DUM 


HM! AS TOUCHE WI WAS. BACK THERE 
WOULD SAY... WATCHING HIM— 
LET'S HAVE THE THEN I WENT 


FACTS, SON! AL INSIDE My HOUSE. 
a FOR A GLASS OF | 


WATER... 


DRY YOUR EYES! THis 
IS A CASE FOR 


I CAN'T FIND 
MY MECHANICAL 
MAN! BOO HOO!” J 


AND WHEN I CAME OUT | 
__ HE WAS GOMES WAAH! 


ENOUGH SAID, 
LAD! HERE! | 
(SNIFF!) 


YES, AND THE POOR LAD 
IS BACK THERE CRYING 


ANYONE THAT. 
WOULD STEAL A 
CHILD'S MECHANICAL 
MAN WOULD HAVE 
TO BE PRETTY 
Low! 


THIS SOUNDS LIKE THE 
7 WORK OF LOW- MINDED 
PROFESSOR MEANY! 


HEY! WAIT 


My THERE! I HAVE JUST 
BUILT A MECHANICAL 
MAN TO END ALL 
MECHANICAL MEN! 


INsipe THE 
CASTLE... 


EGADS! I HAVE JUST 
CREATED A SISSY! 


fe V7 


eee 


TALL OR LOW! WEILL FIND 
HIM, TOUCHE! 


THAT'S NOT WHAT 


COME, OUM DUM! 
THE PROFESSOR 
MUST BE 
PLANNING TO DO 
MEAN THINGS 
WITH THE 
CHILD'S TOY: 


I'LL HAVE TO 


START ALL 
OVER! 


\I MEANT, DUM DUM! _ 


NOW, GO OUT INTO 
THE WORLD AND 
RAISE HAVOC! 


STOP WHAT ? IT! l YEAH YOU THIEF! 
MY MECHANICAL 
»| .MAN/AND I CAN 
DO WITH ITAS TI 


T'VE BEEN TRYING TO PIN SOME- "YOU STILL HAVE NOTHING 
THING ON YOU FOR YEARS, AND TO PIN ON ME! THIS'1S MY 
NOW I'VE GOT IT! MECHANICAL MAN! 


QUICK, DUM DUM! MW CSNIFF!) I. CAN 
NOW TO RETURN { E| HARDLY WAIT TO 
THIS TOY TO THE f 

POOR CHILD! 


YOO HOO! SONNY! 
WHAT We'VE GOT! 


| : I ALREADY FOUND 
THAT'S NOT MY ; MINE! HE MOVED 

MECHANICAL FA OVER HERE ONTO 
MAN! P ELM STREET! 


I WATCH HIM ALL THE TIME, 
'CAUSE I WANT To BEA 
MECHANIC WHEN I GROw LP! 


V 


I KNOW, TOUCHE, 
ONCE, I'VE TOLD YOU | GET JME FACTS / 
A THOUSAND TIMES, 

DUM DUM... 


IF I'VE TOLS You 


HOLD IT! BEEP,., HOW MANY TIMES MUST I WE WON'T DO IT AGAIN! 
WARN YOU TWO ABOUT RUNNING IN THE HOUSE ?/ HEY, ASTRO, COME HERE! 


Rss 
GOLLY, ROSEY, 
_ WE FORGOT: 


MILORED, DO YOU STILL HAVE THAT } 
4 MECHANICAL PLAYMATE THE JONES 
BOY OUTGREW? 


I HAVE AN IDEA! 


LK T 
MILDRED! ff 


ZT 


WHY, YES, IT'S STILL \ 
HERE, AND HE'S IN Easoe OH, BOY! 

a BEEP... 
SEND IT 


MY NAMEIS iL - SOME 
TIMMy! YOU INSTRUCTIONS 


HOW DO YOU DO! Wi YES! T HAVE | 
SENT FOR ME? FOR You! 


HUMAN-TYPE CHILOREN ARE 4 
ALWAYS FORGETTING! HMM! 
- 


«| NOW, WITH ALL THOSE DO's AND DON'T's I've | 
TOLD YOU, I WANT YOU TO PLAY WITH ELROY 
AND INFLUENCE HIM 70 REMEMBER 


| AY LAST, MY REMINDING DAYS AGE OVER! 
(aS Sat eee AOR 
EME! iAT Hi EN } 
THINGS BETTER! z yess pyle 


7 COME ON, TIMMY, LET'S ——> ||) MI wWonerrut..timmy works 
i\ PLAY. IN MY ROOM... OOPS! 3 - LIKE ACHARM! 


/ voi it ELRoy! Na emmmmmmal THANKS FOR \ 
REMEMBER, WIPE} ill REMINDING 
Your FEET! Ag SMI ME, TIMMY! J 
2 = ht y = - 


Ly, 


| / HERE, TIMMY, LET'S PLAY \ 
GOOD GUYS AND BAD GUYS: 


‘YOU DON'T KNOW HOW 70 PLAY 
GOOD GUYS AND BAD GUYS? 


ER,UH...IT SEEMS \h | BOY, ASTRO, HAVE WE 

TO HAVE SLIPPED cor WORK TO DO! 

MY TRANSISTORS! at 
TE oa 


CG 


MECHANICAL BOY OR NOT, ROSEY, 

I'M AFRAID YOU'LL ALWAYS HAVE WORK, MAAM! 

TO REMIND THEM! AFTER ALL,BoyS }) ITTAKES A 
DO HAVE ALOT TO REMEMBER! MACHINE 


.  Y00-H00, Boys... IT'S TIME J 
mo TO COME IN FOR SUPPER! 7 


J NO. NEED FoR ME TO REMIND \{ You WANT To \ | 
BET, ROSEY? 
HEH, HEH! 


ELROY TO WASH UP FOR | 
SUPPER! TIMMY WILL TAKE / 
CARE OF THAT! 


SORRY, ROSEY, THIS “IS 
WE FORGOT! Jf EMBARRASSING! 
ee HOW COULD YOU 
' / . LET ME DOWN 
We. LIKE THIS? 


BY THE WAY, ROSEY, I BET YOU WERE SO 
THE TABLES SET, BUT 


WHERE'S SUPPER? 


ALL THE 00's AND DON 


| CONCERNED OVER US, YOU 
FORGOT TO MAKE IT! 


GEE ,WE WERE 
JUST STARTING 
TO HAVE FUN! 


BOYS: BOYS: YOU FORGOT TO } 

WIPE YOUR FEET! TAKE OFF 
YOUR HATS! WASH YOUR 
HANDS! OH,MY...BEER... 


THAT'S NO EXCUSE'IN \ 
\. THIS MACHINE AGE! 
= pw 


YOu TOLD Him! 


/ Ok... BEER..I D/D FORGET! 


T GUESS ROBOTS ARE 
SOMETIMES AS HUMAN 
e AS PEOPLE! 


WHAT'S ALL I DON'T KNOW, ROSEY— 
THE RACKET SOUNDS AS IF MY TRUCK IS 
ABOUT, HENRY? BREAKING DOWN! 


GEE, HENRY, YOU 


ree 


SHOULDN'T ORIVE }/ BUT I'VE GOT TO GET 


IT... BEER. WITH A IT TOAGARAGE!: 
A FULL LOAD! Ze ee ornare 


WHY DON'T YOU LEAVE 

SOME THINGS... BEER... 
HERE AND CATCH JOE'S MAKE IT SNAPPY, HENRY! 
GARAGE BEFORE T DON'T MIND THIS JUNK, 
THEY CLOSE? BUT MR. JETSON WOULD} 


si Ce 7 n 


MR: JETSON THINKS I SHOULD... BEER... HE'D FLIP IF HE SAW ALL THAT TRASH 

MIND MY OWN BUSINESS: HE CAN'T OUT FRONT! I'D BETTER MIX ITIN 

UNDERSTAND I UUST LIKE TO BE HERE WITH THE OTHER FURNITURE 
HELPFUL! ‘ AND MAYBE HE WON'T NOTICE IT! 


HO,HUM! ANOTHER TRYING 
DAY AT THE OFFICE! (YAWN!) 
IT'LL BE GOOD TO GET HOME 
AND RELAX ... I'M BUSHED | 


HAA! THAT VACUUM ] (ANDO... HEY... ARE THOSE: 
SWEEPER SURE LOOKS \ Afy GOLF CLuBs? 

LIKE [T NEEDS AN pean 2 
OVERHAUL! S)/ LHAD No IDEAS 
omental S|) Eo A THEY WERE IN 

"Sa le Fd FPA SUCH BA sHaPal 


D 


GOLLY, I MUST HAVE BEEN RELAXING LEMME SEE NOW... LOOKS LIKE 

TOO MUCH ON THE HOME FRONT! I A NEW TRANSFORMER WOULD 

HAD NO IDEA THINGS WERE SO * } FIX THIS VACUUM UP! 
RUN-DOWN | eS FEE) SEE 


~ NEXT? (PUFF-PUFE!) GOOD, TO. RUN NOW, «.. BEEP...THANKS FOR 
ONLY AHAIR DRYER ANDTWO ROSEY! SEE THE NEWS! 
SHAIRS LEFT TO GO! ; YOU LATER! 


LET'S SEE NOW... WHAT'S y WELL, I HAVE SM/OKAY, MYRTLE! AND 


BEEP! THE JUNK IS 
HMM! NOW z GONE: I GUESS HENRY 
WHERE COULD ; CAME IN WHILE I 
MR: JEFSON BE? WAS ON THE 


MY! I MUST HAVE TALKED 
LONGER THAN I REALIZED! 
I'D BETTER START SUPPER! 


led 


NOW WHAT 
DOES HENRY 


AH! °FINISHED 2 AH! IT'S A GOOD EVEN THOUGH 
AT LAST! AND THIS FEELING TO KNOW I CAN'T MOVE 
OLD CHAIR SITS I'M: CAUGHT UP A MUSCLE! 
JUST LIKE NEW! . ; ON MY HOMEWORK! (WHEW!) 


HELLO, DEAR! I'M SORRY YOU BEAT ME HOME, CULP!) HOW'D SHE PLAY GOLF 
BUT I BORROWED YOUR CLUBS AND WENT WHEN 1 JUST AVAV/SHED © 
GOLFING WITH THE GIRLS} FIXING THEM? 


HOW'D THEY 
WORK AFTER I 
FIXED THEM? 


ROSEY, MABEL SAID 
"THANKS" FOR LOANING] ...BEER.. KEPT 
HER THE VACUUM IT LONG ENOUGH— 
SWEEPER: A WHOLE WEEK! 


GEE, MR. JETSON ,YOU DIDN'T 
HAVE TO FIX THESE THINGS UR. e 
BUT IT'LL HELP BRING A HIGHER Aime WITH ME FOR HELPING 
PRICE FOR ME! a i HENRY! WHY,YOUREA 
x 2a - REGULAR MR, FIXIT! 


GOSH, ALL I DID WAS 
ASK. HIM IF HE'D MIND 
CHECKING MY 
TRANSISTORS AND 

OILING My ELBOW! 
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